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Correspondence Column
Miihrj J'rlrmls of Hooks.
Dear Editor..] cannot thank von enough

roc tho )>rl7.c you httVo awarded me. 1 utn
Mire thai there was some one else ought lo
have had It. It has not arrived yvt. hut
Judging from the other prize it la o tine
hook. 1 alwny* enjoy rending so much.
When 1 inn lonely 1 pick u|> a hook und
roiiinn."iieo to read. It seem* «» though sonic
rrlend were telling me n story. When I cu
walking I always lake a hook with me. then
I! 1 ma lived of writing stories or of draw-
In}; the landscapes I sit down and lot the
hook (eil nie a story. .Vow you may think
It is rldlrtiloiiK for me ,to take a hook t» tin-
top of a high liill and then clllllli tip Into
a tree on the top of that lust lo read a
hook. Hut Unit Is just exactly what 1 do. 1
enjov the book more. I am sending you a
poem written on the top ol the Hound 11111.
I was so crazy as lo take only a post-card
along with me. After writing the card to
a friend I thought el the verses, but lind
no paper. I filthily -found a piece of slate
and wrote the verses upon it. My letter Is
loo long already, so I must close. Your over
faithful member.

THEODORE IX t'OlTMAN.
llrltlgeiv.lter, Va.

.In Enterprising Member.
near Editor,.It Is raining very bard to¬

day, no wo can not go to school, ntul 1 will
wrltti yoti a short letter. 1 went fishing lost
Easier, hul did not catch any fltdi. so this
time wo only bunted Easier eggs. 1 also
lend a book from our achool library, an In¬
teresting story of the Hed children. My
school will be out iho ;itb of May.' I have
made an average every month of over !.".
and would have been on lite honor roll each
mouth hul for absence owing to sickness.
Papa gives us a quarter every Ihne wn are
on. .lohn and I have Just sold iittr tobacco
crop. We niadu MS pounds. We have to pay
lor tho guano we use. Wo spend a few dol¬
lars as wit like, and I»nd Hie real ai .'. per
..out. I have two shoals, which expect will
welch MO pounds each at hilling time.
also liiiy calves In tho spring, turn llieni on
pasture and sell thoni In the fall for a good
price. John and I are thinking of Joining
the Hoys' «'orn Ultib next year and compet¬ing for a scholarship. I know I'll have most
of tho work to do. .lohn Is so slow, and
when hot weather cornea he'll keep busy
going lo i tie spring and watching his watcr-
mnlloits to sen how much they grow thenight before. T wish some farmer bo>Rwould write what they are dolnir. I thought
Marry Chadwick'« poem tine. I'd like lo
know how old she Is, 1 will In; thirteen the
.5th of this in.oitis. 1 am sending some
dir. lags, which I hope will get la. With
bet* wishes for the chili and yon, kind edi¬

tor.w.M. A. sin;i |-ti:i.i>.
ühlgewav, llenrv county. Va.

Thank* for .Medal.
Dear Editor..I now wish lo thank you for

the beautiful honor badge, which I received
yesterday. Words cannot express how much
t appreciate It. Yesterday wore It to
scbunl for the llrsl lime, and all of tlie chil¬
dren were Canting to mo all day asking
many question* about the club. 1 haven't
received iny paper yet. bill am patiently
waiting. Again thanking yuii for the beauti¬
ful hfitlgo. I remain, your Interested niem-

her,MA VW!ARET OA NIL*: I..
P. f«..U you ever have another occasion

tq send me any mull please send It lo No-
head, Vo.

Ilia Sunday Drawing.
Dear Editor,.I haven't any very good

drnwIiiKs now. but I am sending you one
of the Baptist Church under separate cover,
which 1 drew from sight. I drew It olio
Sunday evening while muinlnn mid papa
were at church. I'lcnre. let me know
whether or not you will return the diuw-
lags which, have hern sent for puhllentlonV
If so I will forward postage for return of
same. I think Elizabeth Held draws per¬
fectly splendidly. Bossle, Chadwick'* and
also Wlllla Chadwick'* poetry was very
good. Hoping you and the club success, I
remain your earnest member.

Wild. It. SHAM is.
N. 11..Jhiruwings are not returned. That

of the church hus not been received.

Wbnt Do You Want f» to lln!
Dear Edltor,.I was glad lo sec my draw¬

ing In this week, and I am sending hi two
inoro ami a puzzle, which I hope will he In
next week. I have not received my prize
yet, hut guess I will gel It soon. 1 think
the page was tin* tills week, don't vor'.' I
am writing to yon especially lo ask: "Mo
yon want us lo semi In drawings, stories
and puzzle* lor the exhibit?" I don't know
wliuI von want us to do.

KLHtAHETIl PENICK.
South Hosten, Va.

Hoes to 1«. E. Ree School.
Uear Editor..I hope you had a happy

Easier. I enjoyed mlmi very much. Oil Sat¬
urday I was going on nn Enster-agg limit,
tint It ra hind most all day. so it was post¬
poned until Tuesday afternoon. On Monday
1 was In Itiehuioiiil till day und hud a most
delightful time. I walked across Ilm new
viaduct and thought it was Hue. mir two
new schools Hint 1 had spoken about some
Unit! ago have been completed, ami we went
In on Tuesday for the first time' They tiro.
very pretty school*. attend tlie JWJjfcLljyeSchool. Wn have been having some very
rainy weather. I'm tired of rnlii now and
want soino nice sunshine. Will close now.
Your little member.

MASTER MARIOS' l". DROWN,
If. i'hin Street, Petersburg, Voi

Ailxjnns lo See Prize.
Dour Editor..l was really glad to see my

story and letter In print. This week I am
sending a pirn: of poetry I composed, and
nlHo a drawing. 1 hope to see both in
mint. I hnve not sent in anything for the
nhllcl Conference, but shall do.so soon. Your
true member. EVELYN ]¦'.. PVKK,
2113 Washington Avenue, Newport News.

Va. ;V. S.--I am anxious in see what my prizowill lie. I haven't gotten It yti.

lie Likes Iii Draw,
Hear Editor.--1 saw my picture In the

paper to-day and I send yon another, which
I think Is better. It takes lot* of time to
draw a good one. but I like lo do It. I like
10 draw landscapes, but lliey arc the hard-
est in make. Hoping you had a happy East-'
or us 1 .nn. your* truly.

ILMtOI.H VINCENT.
net Lincoln Pliico.

"hut T. I). «'. <'. Stands lor.
I Htm Editor,.I guess ymi ha\c forgottenme'. have, not »ritten lo our club hut

once Every one wants to know what T. I).C, <'. -minis |or7 Yon x« ill remember It Is
,ti onf badge, One of our members asked
ivhci'C th" llhmly chlldlcu were. TllCy are
all it K.. and the leason I hoy'have kept So
sheet W heeiuse they don't lake the paper.
Y..ur member, I'M LINE UORRNE.
huleoftnlep, e. V«.
N. .11..Me ill be is of the chili lake ante:

Von al e "sited it'll>¦ I t. 11. <'. i'. Mands for'.'
Wc think ah Ho- world knows tlint it Mauds
for Times-Dispairh Children's Chili.
(.riling Itrad.v fur tile ('onferetire.
> Heir RillPiV,. I have beeil si, I; In l.. d .:
week. |ii|ltfeel a little belter now. I see
a paper so rarely 1 don't know whether
ynU'x'e. had In sn.vthlllg nbniit the confer¬
ence or mil. but niii sending number draw¬
ing In hope* you'll'.remember nie. In fact,this whole family is "brushing iq, th«ji
work niot smoothing down lllelr hah": all
hut Nellie, sip- says she fa otille resigned
In stinnlllR herself in oar shadows. This Is
.lust a note, so will «lose Your member.

EMMA V. CHADWICK.
VI earing III« Huflar.
Dear Editor..I inn wearing ipv T. P C.(?. badge to-day and have been wearing it

ever since It was sent to me. t thank you
very much, t have sent you a drawing for
ihm Kumlay'* paper. Dear cdlinr. I havebeen very l-U*y, ami I have not had time to
ili.i v or write anything. Sincerely,

IIAIIKY HErvsS.r,i? McMaha-iu Street. Iiurliani, N. .'.

IIÜ.MIY AND IIIS MOTHER.

Onve upon a time there was a boy
whose name was Henry. His mother
was very poor, and had to work hard
(or it living-. One dav they had noth¬
ing at nil to cat. Henry went, out and
tried to rind work, but all of the stores
were tilled, and there was no vacancy.
As lie was coming home, deep in

I thought, ho kicked t-oinethln* Ho
picked it up ami found it was a purse.
lie took It home and fo'il his mother.
They watched every advertisement and
found Hin owner. He was a real nice
nitin, nnd gave Henry a steady posi¬tion. Now lie sols a good salary, nnd
has Ihe comfort of .seeing Iiis mother
well «ifllfed for. iih well as 'he. high
opinion of Itls employer.

EMMA A. OARCIN.

|_EÄtorial amid Literary 'Department
Members' Attention Called

to Robert Gills's Picture
Dear Hoys mill Girls:

¦A Utile member from South Boston,Vu.. wrllos i<> unk Just what l wish
tho member* lb do for tho t'blbl Con¬ference. The answer Is easily given,i wish the members li> «1» their veryhost by (tending In contributions oi
stories, puzzles or drawings, that I shall.bo glnil to exhibit to the conferencevisitors as the work 6t Vlrglnlti boysami girls.

I tun publishing on to-day's page a
drawing done by Uobort GUIs, former
.student of tho Appomotlox (Ugh School,
on behalf of the Hoys' Corn Club otVirginia. I am sura all young people,und especially club members, arc inter¬ested 'a Ihla club und will bo glad to
sou a picture symbolizing Iis work ontheir page. YOU ft EDITUK.

Till'! MONTH'S MUDALISTS.MlNH Nellie Chadwick, cure WilliamChadwick, National Soldiers' Hume,lluniiitoii, Vn.
WTIIlnm A. Sheffield. Itldgcwny, Henrycounty, Vn-
TUM WEEK'S IMII/.K WINM'.IIS.MInh Evelyn 1-7. IJjkr, -'SKI WashingtonAvenue. Nrwport New», Vn.Wlllliim T. .Ioiioh, wlioHe address dnoft
lint follow bis signature on "Ulch-uiouil SI reels*' pu/.zlc.Walter I'lirklliigtoii, whimc address Inalso IcH olV his drawing tit n base-lilllllM.
Those two club members are asked

to forward their addresses at once anaIn future to follow the rule which re-1quires both name and address to every¬thing sent In.

THE WEEK'S CONTIIIUI TOItS.
Bauer, Florence Homes. MildredBrown. Marlon K. Hattorf. AlvliiBeal, Charlotte. C\ .tones, EdnaBaker, .lohn Junos. William V.Haker. Verna Kennedy, MortimerBourne. Pauline MorloVw l<- W.. Jr.Chadwick. K. V Powell, Jllillu« it.Chadwick, Hairy Pcri-oss, Sadlo W.Cbffmnn, T. o Perross, HelenChadwick, U. SI. Perross, Oracle 1J.Cbadwlck. VV. K. Polmoro. ElsieCralg, Jean J\ IVnlck, ElizabethConner, Samuel Pockllngtou, AS'.Dyke, Evelyn B. Bex, I'TbreiiceDickinson, C. B. Itep.iss, HurryDavis, J. iL. Jr. S i'.i.or«, EweiiDiivloH. Louis Sbands, Will It.Daniel, Ma I gin el Speiner. I.llllauElder, O. Curtis Khellichl, \\. A,Gills. Itoiurl 'lorry, EdgarGraves, |.'. Burlo Tignor, ThelmaGllllam. Mary A, Tignor. HelenOnry. M dl Vim-cut, HumidOni-cln, Emma A. William ion. ViruHancock, Aiollin Wyatl, Marian.

I'Olt 'I'll 1-2 STAUS \M> STItlPES.
Kid McCarthy rode slowly up anddown before the long ranks of Spanishinfantry, and nodded his approval, al¬though his pulse heal quickly and ndark flush cropl to bis sun-bronzedcheek's, for thai night he was lo lakehis regiment and march for the coast

to Join the Spanish forces. Kill was notafraid. The young captain was madeof grit and courage. But the frank
pray .eyes and clear-cut featuresshowed him to he all American in spiteof the while uniform and gold braid of!his regiment, and the order to inarch
against his own country ami bis ownHag illlcd li 11 ii with angor and resent¬
ment. Hii hated himself for being at¬
tracted by ihn dazzling uniform of aSpanish capitanb.
That night saw Kid and his men onIhc march to the coast. Hiding In troutof his men. Kid was thinking deeply,and bitter thoughts they were lie was

a coward! A traitor to his mother
country. lie would go back and give
up his command to Valcsques. Hut no,it was too l ite, for they were well onHie way. Kar In Ho- distance could
be seen the tents cd" Hi,- Spanish campgleaming white in the morning sun,
and as Kid looked at tlicin it Hashed
upon him what bo must do. Hut wouldhis men do It? lie knew Ihey all but
worshipped "the little Americano cap¬ita no," as they culled him, but to
what extent? H was of this lie thoughtall day until a .silver moon made her
appearance In the, east and the order
was given to pilch tents for Hie nightEvery one in tho camp was excited,
and Hun Estos the most of all, for half
an hour before, one of tho scouts bad jreturned with the news that Ulli long-
looked for enforcements were In sight.
and the Americanos might storm I he.
place at any moment, as Ihey had jmoved their camp farther souih. Now'i
the approaching troop could be seen]from the camp. Ilow splendid Ihey
looked, as. wltll rifle:-' gl'stonlhg *n
the morning sun. Ihey pressed steadily
forward. Hut what win; that'.' The air
was filled with smoke, and from lhe|south came the roar of iirllllory. Tim
Americans Iiad come. 'At the Bilme lime
a sharp guullre was poured upon tin'
camp from lb" rear, and Don Kales

turned to Und the reinforcements hit
frum view li.v tho smoke of Its own
rifles. "The little eupHiinuV' men hud
mil tie good.

Kar Inlllitll on I lie Island of Cuba Is
«in old Spanish fortress, whoso gruy
sloiio walls rise dark and forbidding
from Ihr surrounding; country, cov¬
ered with palms und tall, waving
gruss. The sun poured down upon it
holly, und It had I lonely, forsaken
nil*. Hut who Is that llglirc .standing
against the wall with his hands it led
behind him? Tho alrong' American
face Is clearly outlined against Lite
dark stone, ami tho' clear gray eyes
look steadily at Iho detachment of
riflemen drawn up In front of him. It
is Kid McCarthy, ¦'the llttlo captain."
"Take good aim, Manuel." he said.
"I.." but the sentence was never iln-
Ishcd, for at that moment ho foil,
pierced with six bullets from the guns
of elx flrst-elusH rlllnmcn. Manuel
land tin; others) hud taken good aim.
Thus died Kid McCarthy, its brave ti
lllhll' as ever wore a uniform, and as
true a soldier. The Americans claimed
his body, and he was given a military
funeral, wrapped In the Stars and
Stripes, Hundreds of. the soldiers
whoso cause he had aided followed
tin.- caisson which bore him tu the
cemetery, and many were the tears
dropped upon the flower-covered coffin.
Hut. II made no difference to Kid. lie
bid given his life for the cause and
was sleeping the' last long sleep, and
Ills grave is now green with tho grass
of many summers. Was ho a traitor
to the country for whose cause ho en¬
listed? Or did be do bis duty to hl«
own flag'.' This qiientlou has never
been answered, and never will be. until
the bugle has sounded the last long
call for another life.
Composed by llAltHV CHADWICK.

Care William Chadwick. National Sol¬
diers' Home, Hampton, Va.

SO.lipo ONE IS TIII.MvINO III' VIM'.

If you fool so very tired
or kind of blue.

Don't worry so, dear.
Some one is thinking of you.

if you are grieving
Ami somebody has burn uiitstic,

Uou'l wear your heart away.
Some one Is thinking of you.

If you arc very busy
And think of many things to do.

Don'l he discouraged, dear,
Some one Is thinking of you.

Composed by
TilEODOHE D. CO' l'MAX.

Hrldgewnter. Va.

Ill Till: 11,111 MKMIIKIO.

Work for I lie Children's Conference
To be bold at an early date.

There will be to sec our work.
People from nil over the State.

Our editor will gladly accept
Work from all of her members.

Now send II right owuy,
For Interest to our club it renders.

Neat drawings, riddles and stories
Are awfully nice, you know.

To put on exhibition.
Our members' work to show.
Composed by evelyn k. dyke.

2813 Washington Avenue, Newport
News,' Va.

I'ilkJAII ALLAN POM.

Of IAPTKU I.
Kdgiir Poe was born in l.loslon .1 an-

uary l'.K ISOU. where Ills 'parents were
holding an engagement, ills futher.
David I'oe, was an actor, and of ä good
family.'His mother was an actress of
respectable English descent.

Poo's mother ami fathur died soon
after the burning of the ftlchinoud
Theatre, within throe years of oach
other, and Iho threo children were
adopted, Edgar was ado,.led by u
wenllhy Scotch merchant residing. In
ltichtuoitd. who limited him us if be
was his own son. Then he look the
name of Allan, and was known as
Edgar' Allan I'oe. After two years
spent iibrond with bis lostoif u hor. Mr,
John Allan. Edgar was sent to school
In Ittclliuoiid, He was a very hand¬
some chllil, and stood well In Ills
cluHHOM, bill was better 111 literature
Hum mlilhnmalli'S. ,\t the ago of
seventeen he attended the second ses¬
sion of the Iben famous University of
Virginia.

In IS^:i he wenl in Baltimore, and
met Ills aunt. Mrs. Maria ClOhini, und
his cousin, Virginia Clomm, who was
then n sweet Utile girl of seven.

After I'oe graduated Mr. Allan re¬
minded him tbnl II was lime for him
lo choose his profession. lie chose the
iu'my'; und was immediately sent to

West point. At tho cnti of Mix months
Poo become llrcd of tho strict rllsol-
pllno, nitil naked to give It ti|>. This
wns refused, and Poe determined toleave, misbehaved, wns courl-mnrtlnlodand soul home. Mr. Allah, who hud
mn rrled again, his first wife being(lend, received hdgnr very coldly. ||eliecamo offended, and left home, neverlo return.

(To ho continued.)
MAUV ANDERSON ("11LEIAM.2(m) South Jefferson .Slreot, Peters¬burg, VÜ,

.i'Hes nilbam that c.vmii tum-:.

Emily Vernon. aged six years, haill>oen curled up In a large chilli' on Ihcside porcli of a large white Iioubc fornearly an hour. She had her Utilepicture hook with her. and if yonasked her what she was doing shewould reply soflly. "I'm looking at
my picture hook." Mm really it looked
more like she was going to sleep.Sho dreamed that she had a Utile
poodle dog, white, and clean, and ivasplaying "lag." when the little dogstopped running and held up its frontfool nnd whined. Emily thought thatit was hurl, and she looked at it andfound the stinger of a bee.
When she awoke she heard bor

mother call her, and she told her
mother the dream. It came true, withI tho exception of I lie bee stingingI Sriioodles. the Iltllu doc's name.

I (Original.)
FLORENCE REX.

Ion Porter Street. City.

TUB f'APTITt II,

CHAPTER II.
Otto "I the chiefs rode up and mo¬tioned Ihem to get out of the wagon.Three warriors stepped forward andhound Marie's hands and feet, and allof the occupants were dune in like

manner. Marie and her friends wef-
mounted iipoii some Indian ponies and
earned to the village. The squaws, whohad never .-ecu a while woman before,crowded around her. chattering andlaughing. Millie and her mother were
put In n w'gwain. Marie wondered!where her brother was. The nextmorning she heard the healing of a
tom-tom. and knew that she was to
he tortured. Sho was led out to a
pluoo where all of the Indians were
assembled, and a chief slopped for¬
ward and tied Marie to a post driven ill
the ground. The squaws collected arm-fuIs of sticks and placed them around
her. They were going to burn her to
death. .lust as one of them was put-

j ling tho torch to the brush a' wildj scream burst from her. tor riding down
upon llicin were a dozen white men
with leveled guns. With a w'ld /cream
the chief fell dead before the white
man's gun, and tho rest of I hem went
yelling across the plains. The Indian
village was burned, und Marie was
saved. They soon readied a settle¬
ment, where ihey made many friends,
and Mnrio was never again In any
danger of being burnt to death byIndians.

(The End. i

ci IA REES E. blCKINSON.
211! East Grace Street. City.

a convtnci.vo ixcidkvi'.

Willie and .lohn were two useful
errand boys on Mr. Brown's farm. They
were known ns "Buck" and ".luck." the
ever ready, wide-awake food hunlors.
Only their muster and Undo Sambo
and their daddy were able' to control
thorn.
This night Uncle Sambo had gone

over to the minister's house to entry
some newly split lightwood nnd arguethe minister into the belief thnt there
wore haunts and ghosts. Knowingtheir daddy would slay late, Ihöy felt
hungry, and wondered where theycould got something to eat; the winter
apples wero all gathered u month ugo.They could think of nothing but the
walnut tree In the muster's yard, und
to gathering tills fruit Ihey had been
forbidden. They sat up late, deter¬mined to risk tho punishment only to
got the tempting walnuts. When the'lights wore all out in Hie great housethey took a bag and leaped the yardfence, soon Unding in the black dark¬
ness the many walnuts hulled nnd leftto dry. Gathering them into the bag-
as fast ns four hands could, they werestartled by what they thought, were the
sound of footsteps coming toward
them. Shouldering the ling, Ihey qel off
at full speed to jjcl. out of reach. After
running until quite tired. Ihey sal
down to divide the nuts.

Buck. I lie larger, began lo count as
best he could. "One for yon, one for
me; one for you, one for inc." dividingthem equally.
A neighbor reluming home ltltQpassed by the graveynvd, for it was

there the boys had fled In Iho dark¬
ness. Hearing tho luninotououa tone
again and again, he was loriilled with'
fright, thinking llie good and lind
spirits were being assigned their
otcrunl homes. He fled to the min¬
ister's house, nearby. Uncle Sambo,
with wide open eyes and mouth, Us- jtenod to the newcomer, growing more
and more convinced in Iiis own belief.

"par, boss, 1 dun told yon dal dor
eliQw is hauls; now los go sec fur
yousef."
The throe soon «.amo In hearing of

the sound."otic for you and one for
me." Nearer they drew, hearing tile
voice more and more" distinctly. Uncle
Sambo by this lime -wns thoroughlyalarmed. He took tu his heels, the.
stranger and tho minister followingfast. The hoys were frightened bythis noise, and in I heir effort, to get
away they ran against a tombstone,
They did not know until then that they
.wore In a graveyard. This fact com¬
pletely unnerved them. They forgot
their theft nnd'began to moan with
terror and p.i1n\'from the colll.tion. The
next Vduy Uncle Sambo related bin
night's experience, adniMIIng of no
argument. "Buck" and v.lack" recog¬
nized ilie incident, hut they were afraid
to "fesd up."

EKE W. NORTON. IB.
, Keysvlllu. Va. It. i''._j>. No. 3. '

j Puzzle Department
RICHMOND STUEE'l'S,

vrvow

WILLIAM T. JONES.

OAHUEN PUZZLE.

What three producta of the gnrden
arc Illustrated hern?

j, Howard Davis,
in« West Cray mroci. City.

Om line of what famous man lit
Aincr.can history?

, BVItXY.V B. DYKE.
2SIH Washington Avonuc, Newport
News, Va, '

Olinradc.
My Urft is hi Hinlle. but not in cry.
My second Is In question, but not In

reply.
My third is in burn, but not in bake.
My fourth Is In hay I: g, but not in

rakcl
My fifth Is In flour, but not in dough.
My, ulxtii you have bad In my five,

also.
My seventh is in swine, but not lit

Pig.
My eighth is III little, but not in big.;.

My whole of oight letters
A small animal docs spell,

And nearly all children
Know It very well.

M. HOWARD DAVIS, .in.

llclieadlngs.
1. Hchead to let liquid fall from a

pitcher and leave a kind of medicine.
2. Behead that which falls upon a
plant and causes its destruction and
leaves a ray of sunshine. .1. Triply
behead a preacher of I ho gospel and
leave u boy.

,1. HOWARD DAVIS, .111.

Answer lo Number Plixr.lc.
2 -!. 0 + I
7 -I- B -I- 8
o -f l 4- s

The addition up -nil down and
diagonally across makes lä.

SAMUEL. CONNER.
2001 Elttlcpagc tttrnot, City.

Alinwrrs In Hoys' Annies In Figures.
1. Charlie.
2. Herbert.
;!. Etlwaril.
¦I. Robert.
.". ilnymoiiil.
li, Walter.
7. Oscar,
s. Wullnce.
B. Elliott.

'10. BollluK.
Your Hille boy.

SAMUEL CONNUn.
2001 l.ltllepugo Slr*t.l, City.

A LITTLE HOY'S TEMPTATION.

Once there was n. Mttlo boy In Ills!
fourth year ai school, and one lino
day In the spring his father led hliil
by the bund lo a. distant part, of Ihe
farm, but eoon sent hint, home alone.
On the xvoy home 1'i'n had to> pnaa a

pond, A daisy in full bloom, .a. rare
flower in his neighborhood.' attracted
hin attention and drew him near to
the spot. On arriving there he saw a
little t ort iliac, sunning himself. Ho
lifted the Blick which ho bad' in
hlH hand for the purpose, of" strik¬
ing the harmless creature. But
nil at once something uoprood to say,
'.'Don't do It; it Is wrong." The Ifttln
boy waited a. moment, 'seaming" to
ililnk the mnijer over, but when ho
looked, again at the torto'so It. was
gono. The little hoy then ran home, and
told his mother all that, had huppcnoti,
and asked what was the moaning of
all this. She told hiin that It was
one of the temptationa which u|l per¬
sons sometimes nave; and sho said:
"My dear boy, when you become si
man try lo resist all temptations 'as
bravely as this one."

Composed by UlUUIAN SPENCER.
..Oxford. N. C mS&


